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Summary 


The one were Sokka fucks up with Zuko, big time, and Suki isn't there to fix it for him. 


Has he ruined them forever? And can he still save Zuko from the chaos surrounding him? 
Does he even have a right to try? 


Notes 


I've decided to add a few one-shots to the Under Covers universe. These will hop around in 
time exploring a few different moments in the relationship between Suki, Zuko and Sokka. 


This is the first. It's also possibly the polar opposite to the previous fic. It features in- 
relationship rape. 


There is quite a bit in this one about what constitutes consent in a relationship and what 
constitutes rape, and Sokka crosses that line here without meaning to. Sokka realises what 
he's done, and takes responsibility for his actions, but it's still a difficult read at times. 


If any of this is triggering for you, please don't read this one. There will be others coming that 
are pure, sexy-times fluff, so please come back for those ones instead. 


Chapter 1 


Sokka peered through the doorway of Zuko's office. 


As he'd been warned, the Fire Lord was asleep at his desk. Inky-dark hair in disarray and 
dangerously and ironically close to falling into the calligraphy ink. 


If it wasn't a cause for concern Sokka would have appreciated the scene more, somehow 
Zuko even made exhaustion sexy. Sokka would try and paint the sight before him if he could 
in any way do it justice. He'd long since conceded his own lack of talent in that particular 
department. 


He'd arrived back in the Palace a few hours ago, he'd been informed - officially - that the Fire 
Lord would see him in the morning. And then unofficially told by Tayna, the Kyoshi guard 
on duty, that Zuko had fallen asleep in his office - again - and could he please sort that out as 
maybe Zuko would listen to him. 


He'd decided to let Zuko sleep a little longer while he got a few things ready. He was a man 
on a mission. Literally. He'd have Zuko, de-stressed, in bed and purring like a kitten with 
contentment in no time. 


He'd never looked forward to doing a friend a favour quite as much as he was with this one 
for Suki. 


This relationship - well, going at it hot and heavy until neither of them had the energy to 
move, best to call it what it was - with Zuko had been going on for the better part of the past 
year. But due to the requirement for Sokka to make multiple trips back to the South Pole, as 
well as occasional visits to see his sister, Aang and Toph in the Earth Kingdom, it still felt 
excitingly new. 


He physically ached to touch Zuko every time he saw him. If anything the urge was growing 
stronger, not weaker. Knowing exactly what it would now feel like to bend Zuko over the 
conference table and push into him, wasn't making it any easier to get through the long 
meetings and come out actually remembering what had been discussed and agreed on. 


So, as he'd got himself ready in Zuko's bathroom as he waited for the extraordinarily huge 
stone pool they considered a bath here in the Fire Nation to fill, it had been well, not 
enjoyable, Zuko's expression almost every time Sokka did this to him didn't lie, but 
imagining it being Zuko's hand doing the work had definitely upped the sexy quota. He'd 
been curious about switching positions with Zuko sexually for some time now, but he'd been 
waiting for Zuko to bring it up first, but he'd decided that maybe Zuko thought this 
arrangement was what he, Sokka, wanted. He figured this was the best way to show Zuko, 
that he was 'literally' open to having his gorgeous boyfriend's cock pound him into the middle 
of next week. At least a quarter of his fantasies lately had been Zuko bending him over 
something. 


He slipped in the plug and pulled his robes back on. He moved and oh, that was weird, it 
moved with him, he could feel it shifting inside him. He tried to imagine it, bigger, longer 
and warm, he couldn't, not really. But he guessed if it didn't feel too much weirder than this, 
or his fingers, he'd be ok with it. Then he took a few steps and yelped. It was tapping against 
his prostate as he walked. So that's why these things were so popular. 


He tried to maintain his diplomat-style dignity as he walked back to the office. This may have 
been a mistake. He had to fight the urge to shudder in delight every third step. But he arrived 
at his destination unseen and looked through the open doorway. Zuko had shifted and the 
unscarred side of his face was bathed in moonlight. Sokka was suddenly achingly hard in a 
way the plug hadn't and would never be able to provoke. He could feel his pulse throbbing 
through his cock with each racing heartbeat. 


But tonight wasn't about him. 


He walked over to the desk and gently released Zuko's hair from its top knot, freeing the 
royal headpiece and laying it carefully to one side before brushing away the hair that had 
fallen over the Fire Lord's face, in a way he'd watched Suki do almost countless times now 
and had secretly envied. 


Zuko stirred and his thick lashes fluttered open enticingly - at least Sokka thought so. "Suki?" 
"No, it's me Zuko." 

Zuko pulled himself upright, fighting back a yawn. "Sokka?" 

Sokka lent forwards and stole a brief kiss. 

Zuko let him. Then blinked confusedly up at him. "What are you doing here? 

Adorable. 

"Suki sent me a hawk and asked me to come early." 


Zuko blinked again, like he wasn't certain this was happening. "Suki's not here right now. 
You're not supposed to be here until next week." 


Sokka reached down and starting running his fingers through Zuko's hair. He was crazy about 
his hair. He scratched lightly with his nails across Zuko's scalp at the start of every stroke, the 
way he'd watched Suki do. Zuko shuddered and closed his eyes. 


"Yes, as I said Suki sent me a hawk telling me she'd been delayed in returning from Kyoshi 
island and asking me to move up my visit to come take care of you. She said she suspected 
you'd be working yourself into the ground, I see she was right." 


Actually Suki had received very detailed reports from her sister Kyoshi that this was in fact 
the case, but she and Sokka knew better than to elephant-rat them out. 


"I'm fine." Zuko opened his eyes, pulled away from Sokka's hand, rubbed his right eye and 
pulled a face. Sokka guessed he'd just properly woken up that second. 


"I'm sure you are. But we can do better than fine. Or let's put it this way, I'm going to make 
you aim for better than fine as a bare minimum while I'm here and you're going to lie back 
and take it like a man." 


That earned him a soft chuckle in response. "I guess I don't have a choice then do I?" 


"Nope. Sokka's in charge now and my first decree is that you're coming back to your 
chambers with me and getting in the bath I just prepared for you." 


Zuko gave him a puzzled look. "You drew me a bath?" 


Sokka took his arm and gently pulled him up and led him out of the room. Zuko's compliance 
proved just how tired he was, Sokka had got here just in time. "Yes a bath that will be less 
than the ridiculous level of heat I know you prefer it to be if we don't get in it soon." 


Zuko kept on following his lead. "You're joining me?" 


They arrived at the Royal chambers with Zuko's arm still in Sokka's grip. It was nice. As was 
the feeling the plug had been producing on the way here. It wasn't any less intense at a slower 
pace, that was something new Sokka had just learnt. Sokka opened the door and led them 
inside, closing it behind them before answering. He'd been careless to say that in a public 
space, he knew better. As did Zuko, normally. "Yes, it's not as though there isn't enough room 
for two. You could fit an entire regiment in that thing." 


"Why would you want to do that?" 


Spirits, did Zuko actually get more adorable while he was away? He hadn't thought it was 
possible? 


Sokka kissed him. Zuko yawned again. "Right bath and bed." 
Zuko frowned. "I'm not Izumi." 


Sokka who'd just been picturing exactly what he was planning to do before during and 
between those two activities, grimaced. "Believe me I know you're not." He led Zuko into the 
bathroom and his arousal surged back to life. He had Zuko all to himself. For days. And Suki 
had given her permission. The note in the hawk message had been as clear as she could make 
it while still being covert. They didn't have to wait for her. She'd given her blessing. 


Sokka loved what the three of them had together, but this, this idea, the possibilities of having 
Zuko alone and focused solely on him, he couldn't deny he found it thrilling. Even sharing a 
bath. They couldn't have sex with Suki in the bath - he'd heard tales of accidental pregnancies 
happening that way and so they didn't risk it - so they didn't have sex in the bath. 


So, La help him, Sokka was about to have sex in this ridiculous bath. 


It was dark but warm in the bathroom. Sokka hadn't wanted to leave a candle unattended 
even in a room filled with water. But he'd arranged the candles just so and he had a walking 
sparkrock at his side. He stepped behind Zuko and kissed down his neck while untying his 
sash. "Could you get the lights, Sugarplum." 


Zuko startled. "Oh, sure." 


He waved a hand almost without thought and all the candles burst into flame as one. It was 
still spectacular in Sokka's opinion, and ridiculous that Zuko had ever questioned his talent as 
a fire bender. "I'm pretty sure you've used that one before, by the way?" 


"Have I? Drat." Sokka knew better than to question Zuko's memory. It was always spot on. 

"Must do better." The sash dropped to the floor and Sokka started on the knots at the waist. 

Undressing him would go faster if he did less kissing and fondling as he went, he knew, but 
some things were worth the wait. "Feeling better than fine yet, Lemon Drop?" 


Zuko laughed. "Okay, that's a new one, but are you just going through Earth Kingdom 
sweets?" 


Sokka untied the last knot and Zuko's robes finally fell open. He wasted no time in pulling 
them off down his arms. "Ah, foiled! Would you prefer Fire Nation sweets? I could alternate? 
That would be more challenging?" Ever since Zuko had said no to Baby as a pet name, Sokka 
had begun trying out different ones, then it had become a different one each time and turned 
into something of a game between the two of them. They were probably never going to settle 
on a fixed endearment at this rate, but Zuko seemed to get a kick out of it and that was all that 
mattered as far as Sokka was concerned. 


He shrugged out of his own robes and kissed down Zuko's back to his waistband and had to 
bite back a yelp as the move into a crouched position pushed the plug firmly against his 
prostate. He actually saw his dick twitch in his pants. 


"Are you okay?" 


"Oh, yeah." He knew his voice sounded strained and was surprised when Zuko let it drop. He 
untied the waist tie and Zuko's pants also dropped. He continued his journey downwards and 
reached around and suddenly he was kissing air and not ass like he'd planned. He now 
considered kiss-ass a ridiculous insult - the person who'd penned it had clearly never seen one 
as nice as Zuko's which was now out of reach. 


"Let's get in before it gets cold." Zuko started down the steps and the view was pretty enough 
that Sokka honestly didn't mind the interruption, he'd been getting far too excited anyway and 
that wasn't the plan. He freed himself from his own shoes and pants and followed his Fire 
Lord into the steaming pool of water. Suki had a range of bath oils she used, but he'd left 
those out for now. He didn't want anything that could compromise his grip, this was going to 
be challenging enough to execute as it was. Zuko helpfully waded to the ledge that ran 
around the outside and sat down at pretty much the perfect spot. There was a built-in stand 
just behind, in reaching distance, that would give him the leverage he needed. He'd barely 
have to nudge Zuko to get him positioned right. 


He went and sat down to Zuko's right and gently hip checked him, Zuko edged over a bit 
without thinking. Perfect. 


Okay. Sokka hadn't been kidding about joining him. It was all starting to feel like a bit too 


much. Sokka was always incredibly affectionate, but it had felt like he was getting carried 
away just now, so Zuko had tried to establish a bit of distance to help him cool off. But Sokka 
had just rendered Zuko's actions moot by stripping off and pressing himself firmly against 
Zuko's side in the bathwater. He was warm enough right now, thanks. Sokka started kissing 
his neck and shoulders again. He should have stopped him before. He really wasn't in the 
mood, it had been a terrible few days. He shrugged Sokka off. "Sokka, I don't." Sokka stole 
his words with a possessive kiss. 


"Shussh, relax and just let me take care of you." 


Zuko just wanted to go back to sleep. He was just so tired. But the bath had been a good idea 
he had to admit. He hadn't realised how much tension he had in his body until he felt it start 
to melt away in the hot water. He lent his head back and looked up at the ceiling of the 
bathroom, he'd used to think the mosaics up there were a ridiculous extravagance. But he also 
thought they were pretty. Maybe it was ok to think both things were true. 


The kisses stopped. He felt the water swish as Sokka moved around in front of him. He was 
too tired to wonder why. 


He closed his eyes. 
What?! 


His eyes shot open. Sokka was all around him. All of him. How? He'd only closed his eyes 
for a moment! 


He gasped as his dick was squeezed tight as Sokka lowered himself down fully onto him 
before rising up slowly. 


He hadn't, he didn't want this. He hadn't even realised he was hard. He hadn't wanted sex 
tonight. Never mind this. Suki wasn't there. They didn't do this without Suki. And never this. 
They'd never done this before. Why would he do this? 


"Sokka stop" 


"Shuush, don't worry. I filled the tub up to the perfect level so I could do this... No floods, I 
promise." Sokka smirked at him. 


"No, wait." 
Sokka kissed him. And ignored him. And then he braced himself and rode Zuko at a gallop. 


Zuko could barely breath, the water hammered against his chest, he was gasping, but his hips 
were instinctively thrusting up, seeking more contact with the body that had claimed his. The 
sensations were overwhelming. He could feel the smoothed but still sharp edge of the seating 
shelf digging into the backs of his thighs with every down thrust Sokka made. If he could 
focus on that, the discomfort... maybe. He bit his own lip hard enough to draw blood. 


"Sokka... Sokka.. Sokka, st..." 


The air kept getting knocked out of him. Even to his own ears it sounded like the was simply 
chanting Sokka's name. And it looked like it was taking all of Sokka's focus to keep doing 
what he was doing. He wasn't even watching Zuko, he usually loved watching him during 
Sex. 


Zuko tried to push the heavier man off, but couldn't get purchase in the water or on slippery 
limbs. 


He considered head-butting him. Then Sokka did something with his internal muscles, that - 
Zuko's head connected with the stone edge behind him, but even that wasn't enough to stop 
the inevitable. His eyes rolled up and he came. Hard. 


Sokka finally stopped. He untangled himself from around Zuko. 
Zuko could finally breath. But it was too late now. Pointless. 


"Fuck, that's murder on the legs. But I think it was worth it. I don't ever think I've heard you 
scream like that before. Not bad for a first-timer, huh?" 


Zuko pushed against the tub wall and scrambled, stumbled, across to the shallower end, and 
up the steps on the other side, on trembling legs. Climbing out of the pool before half-sitting, 
half collapsing next to the pile of his discarded clothing. He didn't know what to do. He felt 
the bizarre urge to cry. He wanted Sokka away from him. Far away. 


So of course that was when Sokka got out of the bath and approached him. "Zuko? What's 
wrong?" 


Sokka reached out for him, and no. That wasn't happening. He stumbled up and away, getting 
as much distance between them as he possibly could. He realized he'd fallen into a fighting 
stance without even noticing. 


"I let you inside me. Every time you asked. Wasn't that good enough for you? Suki's not here 
and you do that?! Why is nothing I do ever good enough for anybody?" 


"No, Zuko, you, you're perfect. And Suki sent me, she said it was fine, she gave permission." 


"And you NEVER ASKED FOR MINE!" A rush of flame came out of his hand as he 
gestured angrily at his friend and lover. He snuffed it out before it could reach the Water 
Tribe man, but he could see Sokka flinching from the rush of heat. Good. 


"I said stop, Sokka." 


"Zuko... are you saying I-?" 


"Just get out." 


"Zuko, I'm sorry, I really didn't think it would be a big deal." 


"GET OUT!" He hurled a fire ball at the ground in front of Sokka's feet. Sokka leapt 
backwards. The water covering the floor vaporised in a hiss of steam. 


"Zuko, please. If we can just talk about this..." 
"I SAID GET OUT." He aimed another burst of flame, this one at Sokka's clothing. 


Sokka yelped and poured a pitcher of cold water on his robes to put them out. Then he finally 
listened. Finally. So that was all it took. Threaten him with having to leave their quarters - no, 
HIS quarters - naked or wearing stolen robes and Sokka finally scooped up his clothing and 
left Zuko alone in the bathroom. 


Zuko waited, unmoving, until he heard the outer doors of his chambers open and close then 
he stood, ignoring his clothing, the towels and his still wet state and walked out of the 
bathroom and into the bedroom. He pulled open a drawer and pulled out Suki's favourite silk 
robe. The one he'd given her as a birthday gift. He climbed onto the bed, on top of the covers, 
wrapped himself in the red silk, closed his eyes and forced himself not to think. 


He was asleep in moments. 


Chapter 2 


Chapter Summary 


The aftermath and what happens after... 


And what happened before. 


Sokka had closed the door of the bathroom gently behind him. He leaned heavily against it. 
The smell of singed fabric acrid in his nose and his slightly charred robe growing wet where 
it was held bundled up against his damp skin. 


None of that mattered. He'd hurt Zuko. 


Not physically, at least he didn't think so. But how could he be sure? He clearly hadn't been 
paying any attention. 


Oh La and Tui, what had he done? 

What had happened? Had he r- He couldn't even think the word. He cringed at himself. 
Had he forced himself on Zuko? No, that still wasn't any better. 

Had he just raped the man he loved? 

He'd never even considered it possible. 


Zuko wanted him. He always wanted him. He'd never once turned down sex. He'd always 
been up for trying anything new that Sokka had suggested. 


But Zuko never took the lead, so Sokka had simply assumed that this was just another such 
sexual experiment that he'd be taking the lead on. Full-blown sex had been on the table 
between the two of them since day one. Sokka had simply viewed this as him being a 
considerate lover, he'd even done all the prep work in case that was what was putting Zuko 
off. He was going to suggest they try something he'd read about, called rimming, next. He'd 
honestly thought that would be a bigger deal. He'd actually pictured the face he guessed Zuko 
would pull as he said "You want to do what with your mouth?!" 


He'd got this so fucking wrong. But he'd fix it. 
Sokka was nothing if not a problem solver. 


He'd earn Zuko's forgiveness, earn back his trust. Be the best damn ambassador and 
boyfriend the Fire Nation had ever seen. 


And he'd do it before Suki found out about tonight, because he was totally certain, that when 
she did, she'd kill him. 


He stood and speedily pulled his clothes on, hopping and almost falling over when his leg got 
tangled up and wincing at the small holes in the arm of the robe. He'd liked this one. He'd 
worn one of his best ones in an effort to look nice for Zuko. 


Well, he deserved more than just a little sartorial carnage. 
Sokka suddenly paled. Fuck. Where was the dragon right now? 


Druk and Zuko seemed to have an even more uncanny link than Aang and Appa did. Could 
he sense what he'd just done to Zuko. Was a large fire-breathing reptile on its way here right 
now? He wasn't normally allowed inside the palace, but Sokka doubted that, or anything else, 
would stop him if he wanted to get in badly enough. 


He dashed across the sitting room, yanked open the door and legged it down the corridor past 
some startled Kyoshies. 


"Sokka?!" 


That had probably been unwise. He was lucky not to have been taken down. But he was all 
about the bad decisions right now apparently. 


He ran until he reached his quarters - the time of night luckily affording him a clear pathway 
meant that didn't take long at all. He slammed the door shut behind him and lent against it 
panting. 


He was pretty sure Druk didn't know where his quarters were. Pretty sure. 


It took him a few moments to recover and then he stood silently, listening for the sound of a 
dragon intent on having Water Tribe ambassador for a late night snack. 


After twenty-five minutes of silence he finally relaxed. If Druk was going to come he would 
have been here by now. Sokka started pacing, then he started thinking of ways to fix what 
he'd done while pacing, then he got tired, so he sat down and stared out the window as he 
thought instead. 


He'd heard Zuko say stop. And he'd treated it like it was a joke. Why? 


Because the thought of Zuko not wanting him was hilarious to him? Was that it? Did he 
really think he was that irresistible? He was a terrible person. 


He'd heard stop and assumed Zuko was getting pissy about water getting splashed around. He 
knew Zuko better than that. Zuko would simply have said, "Sokka if you get water 
everywhere you're going to be the one mopping it up." Or something along those lines. 


The first time they'd had sex, Sokka had promised Zuko that if he ever said stop, he, Sokka, 
would stop. He'd broken his word on top of everything. 


He was supposed to be thinking about solutions, but he just kept replaying the incident in his 
head. Why had he done it? This wasn't just about ignoring Zuko's 'Stop', he needed to work 
out why he hadn't asked first... in the past he'd always asked. But in the past other things had 
always been different than tonight. Apart from the first time, Zuko had always been 
expecting him and expecting sex - to be pounced on by an amorous Sokka at the first 
available opportunity. 


But more than that, every other single time, Suki had been there with them. 


She'd kept him in check, helped him stay in control of himself. He saw that now. Or maybe if 
he was honest he'd always seen it and maybe even resented it a little. 


She was married to Zuko. Zuko was in love with her. She had him in a way Sokka never 
would and that wasn't even counting the public and domestic side of things. 


Oh, spirits, he was jealous. 
He'd done this because he was jealous of Suki. 


He suddenly saw himself and his actions today in a whole new light and he was horrified. At 
some point over the last few hours he'd somehow taken every gesture, every intimacy that 
Suki and Zuko shared and tried to claim it as his own. The bath - he knew that they'd had 
their first time in a bathtub and he'd just tried to replicate it. The scalp scratches. Taking 
Zuko's hair down. Undressing him. Suki always did that when they were together. Riding 
him. Being fucked by him. 


Was he really this screwed up? The unavoidable answer was yes. Yes he was. 


Somewhere deep down he'd wanted to do what Suki did in the hopes of having what Suki 
had. Getting Zuko to fall in love with him like he had with her. Having Zuko want him the 
way he wanted Suki. Which he knew was impossible, Zuko was barely even bi-sexual, Sokka 
wasn't actually surprised he'd pulled away from Sokka's sexual advances tonight with no Suki 
there, he should have guessed that this would happen. But he'd seen what he wanted and had 
taken it. Hadn't given Zuko the chance to reject him. Tell him what he already knew. That it 
would never work. That he didn't feel that way about him. Zuko would never be his. Not 
really. 


La, Zuko would never want to be alone with Sokka ever again after this. Sokka couldn't even 
blame him. It was right that Zuko had ended things. 


Light started to appear in front of him. It was dawn. Zuko would be starting his day soon. So 
much for coming up with a solution. Begging. Begging was his only option. Maybe if he did 
it well enough Zuko would accept him back as a friend. Eventually. 


Sokka's heart felt crushed and he had no-one to blame but himself. 


He looked over to the table to check the time. 


It was 6 according to the incredibly fancy 'clock' on his table. It had appeared in his chambers 
between visits a month or so ago. He'd asked the Chamberlain if every ambassador's quarters 
was getting one. The Chamberlain had gone pale and said he hoped not and then walked off. 
It turned out that the things cost a small fortune. Zuko had bought three. One for his office, 
one for his and Suki's quarters and one for Sokka. 


Sokka had been incredibly touched. He'd never expected gifts. He'd still not yet worked out if 
it was a 'friend' gift or a token from a lover. He'd known which one he had hoped it was. He'd 
guessed he'd probably only find out if one appeared in Aang's guest quarters the next time he 

visited. 


Aang and Katara. He snapped his fingers. That was the answer. Well an answer anyway. At 
least to the question of what to do to get Zuko to give himself a break. The job Sokka had 
been supposed to do. There were still at least six days until Suki would arrive, Aang and his 
sister could probably be here in two if he sent a hawk right now. He stood up and then looked 
down, right, burnt robes. He sniffed himself. For a man who'd been in a bath only hours ago, 
he did not smell good. 


He headed to the bathroom and washed, then pulled on fresh robes. 6.30. 


He had his formal meeting with Zuko scheduled for 7.30. He still had time to make it to the 
message station and back. If he hurried. 


He got there, only slightly winded. Then was at a loss. How could he even start to explain 
this? Aang and Katara didn't even know about him and Zuko yet. There just hadn't been the 
time or the opportunity. 


He'd just ask them to come. He wrote that. And that he'd owe them one and explain 
everything when they got here. He'd screwed up and Zuko needed help that he, Sokka, 
couldn't supply. 


He sent it. That at least bought him a couple of days to figure out how he was going to handle 
this. At the moment all he could see was Aang in the Avatar State looming large in his future. 
It was a toss up who would kill him first at this rate. Death by dragon was starting to look 
like the best way to go. 


He approached Zuko's office and saw the two Kyoshi warriors clock his approach and relax 
slightly. Oh right. He needed to revise that list. The second they found out what he'd done to 
Zuko they'd probably castrate him. They'd trusted him with their charge. Yet more people 
he'd betrayed with his selfishness. 


"Ambassador." The two guards nodded at him. One he didn't recognize, she must be new to 
the ranks, but the other one was Li Ann. She turned and knocked on the door for him. The 
closed door. Zuko never closed that door. Ever. Sokka swallowed down the sudden lump in 
his throat. 


Li Ann's hand was suddenly on his arm. He tried to meet her eyes, he managed it briefly. 
"Look, I don't know what happened between the two of you last night, but I think you should 
know it probably wasn't your fault. He's had a truly shitty couple of days. There was a mining 


disaster, a fever outbreak in a children's home and one of the council launched a campaign to 
oust Suki, that ended in... well never mind, we got rid of her, and that worthless maid that 
snuck her in. She'll never be allowed back in the palace while we're here, I don't care what 
her father says." The look on Li Ann's face was terrifying. 


Yes, they'd definitely castrate Sokka. With a fan. It would be appropriate. 
Wait, what had happened? Who had what now? 


The Kyoshi warriors looked at each other, concerned. It was silence still from the office. 
They exchanged a glance, shrugged and knocked again. 


There was a long silence, then an unenthusiastic "Come In" could be heard. Zuko clearly 
knew it was him. 


Li Ann opened the door for him. "Good luck." He looked down at her, she was smiling 
reassuringly at him. 


He was pond scum. 

He walked in and waited for the door to close. 

Zuko continued writing, refusing to acknowledge his presence. 

The door clicked shut. He stepped closer to the desk. 

"Stay where you are." It was almost hissed out between Zuko's clenched teeth. 
"I didn't want us to be overheard." 

"I'd rather we were." 

Oh. 


"Oh." He stepped back. "I'm so sorry Zuko. I have no excuses. What I did to you. I well, I'm 
just so incredibly sorry. Is there anything I can do, or say? Please tell me." 


"Get out." Zuko still hadn't looked at him. "I formally acknowledge the representative for the 
South Pole. Welcome, Ambassador. Now get the fuck out, Sokka." 


"Umm, I can't. It will look like you're throwing me out." 


Zuko threw his brush down to the floor and stood up. "I am throwing you out. Get the fuck 
out, now." 


Sokka felt like crying. He'd never seen Zuko this angry. He practically vibrated with it. Sokka 
half expected him to start throwing fire any second. He must be holding it back, anger still 
worked as a powerful focus for Fire Bending after all. 


"I can't. It can't look like you're throwing me out. You know this. People will wonder why. I 
have to stay at least a couple of minutes." 


Zuko laughed and kicked over his chair. "Of course, how stupid of me. You care what other 
people say, just not what I do. I told you to STOP, Sokka." 


"I know you did Zuko. I didn't listen, I should have listened, I'm so so sorry. I betrayed your 
trust. I'd do anything to take it all back." 


Zuko wasn't listening to him now though. He'd started pacing. "Why do people think they can 
do what they like with me, with my life, all of a sudden? What am I doing that's so wrong? 
That's not enough? I do everything people ask and believe me they keep asking, and asking 
and then they don't even ask, they just do. What am I supposed to do, keep taking it? Say 
thank you?! How much exactly am I expected to take?" 


Sokka stepped forwards, arm outstretched and even in the midst of whatever this was that 
was happening, Zuko flinched and veered further away. 


Sokka actually was crying now and he felt shitty for doing so. He wanted to comfort the man 
he loved and all that would do was make this worse. 


"I can't keep up. One minute I'm a fucking disappointment and the next everyone wants to 
fuck me. Or is that all any you think I'm good for? Maybe that is all I'm good for. Pop out the 
next in line and hope this one is of more use." 


"Zuko, no!" 


"It's not like I've actually changed anything, fixed anything. Made things better. I can't help 
anybody. I change one thing and a dozen worse things happen or come to light. No wonder 
no-one listens to me." 


Fuck. Maybe Li Ann was right. Something else, something more, was going on right now, 
beyond what had happened last night. But that might have been the breaking point. No 
wonder Suki was worried. She'd called in Sokka to help Zuko, because Zuko had needed 
help. Instead Sokka had used him. 


He rubbed away his tears roughly. No, fuck it, he was going to say it. He'd have to say it out 
loud to his nearest and dearest soon. He'd raped his boyfriend. The fact he hadn't meant to 
was neither here nor there. 


When he'd arrived he hadn't even asked Zuko what he was working on that was so important 
that he was pulling all-nighters rather than taking care of himself. He'd been too desperate to 
get his dick wet, to fuck Zuko, he never even thought about helping him work on whatever it 
was that had been on his desk last night. 


Zuko wasn't even shouting. He didn't even sound that angry now when saying all this. 


Sokka was scared. Shouting he could have dealt with. This was terrifying - it seemed like 
Zuko meant every word. 


"I know you don't trust me right now. I don't deserve your trust. But everything I've ever said 
to you - about how good you are, how intelligent, compassionate, how incredible you are. 
Every word of it was true, Zuko. You're the most impressive person I've ever met - just 
because you're you, not because of the title, the position, or even the fact that you're so 
beautiful I sometimes can't believe you're real..." 


Zuko's hand jerked up towards his scar... he'd never done that before. Shit. Sokka wanted to 
cry again. That had to be a sign of how vulnerable Zuko felt right now, how vulnerable Sokka 
had made him feel. 


Sokka blinked hard and willed the last few tears away. "I'm in love with you, Suki loves you, 
Aang loves you. Katara loves you. Your mother, sister and step-father love you. Your Uncle 
loves you. Your Kyoshi Warriors love you. Your people love you. Spirits, even a dragon 
loves you. Even TOPH loves you. I even half-think Azula loves you, it's the only possible 
explanation as to why she hasn't killed you yet." 


Zuko had stopped walking and was just staring at him now. "One of these things isn't like the 
others... I'm in love with my wife, Sokka." 


Oh shit, what had he said...? How had he managed to fuck up even this? 

Zuko looked at him again. Was that progress? Sokka wasn't sure. 

"You think I didn't already know? Didn't you just get finished telling me how brilliant I am?" 
"You know?" 


"Of course. I know you, Sokka. I might not have known what was making you act weird back 
when this all started, but I knew you were acting weird. And now I know you so much better. 
Or I thought I did. See, I really am entirely useless. I can't even get you of all people to 
respect me. And I really have to admit, I never saw this situation coming." 


"Okay, yes. I raped you, Zuko. I'll regret it every day for possibly the rest of my life, but if 
you'll let me, I'll spend every day of my life trying to make it up to you. To be worthy of your 
trust and friendship." 


"If that was a marriage proposal, Sokka a) it sucked and b) the answer's no, it will always be 
no. I don't love you, I can barely stand the sight of you." 


Sokka froze and ice went down his spine. Zuko was getting mean, he'd actually take that as a 
good sign. But he'd just felt the door open behind him. 


"You did what?" 
He turned and both Kyoshi warriors were there, death in their eyes. 
"Sire, is this true?" 


Zuko waved it off. "We're fine here Li Ann, you can return to your post." 


"You can't be serious?! Zuko! We're not leaving you alone with him." 
"What part of that order wasn't clear? Or are you going to ignore what I say too?" 


"No, of course not, Fire Lord. But... can we at least get an explanation of what happened 
first?" 


"Ambassador, why don't you take this one?" 


Okay, he deserved this. "Zuko told me to stop, he said no to sex and I carried on regardless. I 
should probably be in a cell right now." 


He saw Zuko roll his eyes and mutter something under his breath. 


Li Ann's eyes were daggers. "Believe me, if it wasn't for diplomatic immunity, I'd be putting 
you in one right now." 


Oh, Sokka had forgotten about that. 
So much for that idea of how to make amends. 


"Sokka." He turned to face Li Ann and found her right in front of him. She stepped in, 
touched his shoulder, grabbed him and thrust her knee up, hard, between his legs. "Consent is 
important. Remember that." 


Sokka nodded, wheezed, and dropped down to his knees, clutching his throbbing crotch with 
both hands. There were tears in his eyes for a totally different reason now. 


"I told you all to leave." Zuko had picked up his brush, washed it off and sat back down at his 
desk as if the last few minutes had never happened. "Help the Ambassador back to his 
quarters, Li Ann." 


"But, Sire. He just admitted to rape, surely we -" 

"It wasn't that." 

What? "Zuko..." 

"Whatever it was, it wasn't what you just said, so lets not use that word." 
"Sire!" 


Sokka was inclined to agree with Li Ann, even if it wasn't in his best interests right now. Well 
not entirely. "Zuko it's the literal definition. I helped you rewrite the laws on it just a few 
years ago, remember." 


Zuko finally met his eyes. "Are you really going to lecture me, Sokka? Make this all about 
yourself right now? I get to decide. You don't. It wasn't that. Now get out, all of you." 


Li Ann pulled him up onto his feet, she suddenly looked more concerned about Zuko's 
behavior than she was about Sokka's presence. She placed a flat palm on Sokka's chest and 
pushed him backwards out of the door. Sokka didn't stop her. He watched Zuko. Zuko who 
ignored them as they bowed and exited and looked nothing like a man on the edge of a 
breakdown, and yet that's what he was, Sokka realized. 


Zuko needed more than just Aang and Katara. Even Suki's return might not be enough to 
clean up this mess he'd made of things. To help Zuko get through whatever this was he was 
going through right now. If Ursa, Kiyi and Noren weren't here, it was likely they were 
visiting Hira'a, he'd send them a hawk. And Iroh. Zuko needed to be taken out of here, soon. 
Iroh could hold the fort. Mai could take Izumi or maybe Katara could. He was sure Bumi 
would enjoy a visit from his sort-of-cousin. 


Li Ann was practically dragging him down the corridor. He shook off her grip and stopped. 
"Look, I know I have no right to ask you for anything right now... but can you tell me what 
exactly happened in Zuko's room. I don't think this was about what I did to him. Well, not 
just about that, anyway. I'm scared for him right now, Li Ann." 


Li Ann, glared at him. Stared both ways down the corridor and marched him double-time 
back to his quarters, practically flinging him into the reception room. "You're right. I want to 
give you the beat-down of your life right now, but if that's not what Zuko wants, I'll respect 
his wishes. Mostly because you apparently didn't. And I'm sure other people will be able to 
talk him into letting them take a pound of your flesh - namely Suki. But when you're right, 
you're right. He told us that nothing had happened the other night, but he just denied what 
you did to him was rape, so I'm not sure I believe that any more..." 


Li Ann was pacing now. Sokka was almost amused to see she'd picked the same path as he 
had, but this wasn't an amusing situation. "What do you mean? What happened the other 
night?" 


She stopped and sighed. "We failed him is what happened. And he's been acting like it was 
all his fault. That he somehow asked for it..." 


"Li Ann - what happened?" 


She glared at him. He didn't blame her. "For months now, longer probably, but he's stopped 
being so subtle about it, one of Zuko's councilors has been agitating about Suk1. Little 
remarks. Why isn't she pregnant again yet? Why is she travelling and training fighters when 
she should be home raising the Princess, serving the Fire Nation - that sort of stuff. Zuko's 
mostly just ignored it. But Suki's been away for the past three weeks as she and Ty Lee have 
been overseeing the graduation of the trainee Warriors, she has to be there, she's our leader, 
they can't graduate without her, and this guy, Kyto, took this as opportunity to present Zuko 
with a People's Petition to remove Suki as Fire Lady. We're pretty sure he bought the 
signatures, but it turns out we can't prove it, we've been trying. And it also turns out that this 
is a real thing, it's in statute, and Zuko has to grant a public hearing. He has to agree to sit 
there and listen as people line up to tell him why he shouldn't be with the person he loves 
most in the world. Zuko's understandably furious. He tells Kyto exactly what he thinks of 
him, throws the entire council out, threatens reassignment to backwaters, all that. But in the 


end, Kyto's won, Zuko still has to give him what he wants. He even had to sign the 
paperwork setting it all in motion." 


Shit. Sokka had had no idea. He wondered if Suki even knew. This was probably something 
Zuko would try to keep from her as long as he possibly could, hoping to come up with a 
solution before she found out. 


Li Ann started pacing again. "So a small case of really expensive fire wine arrives from Kyto 
with a note apologizing, asking the Fire Lord's forgiveness... all of it complete insincere 
drivel, but Zuko has to accept it. Some maids are sent to drop it off in his quarters. None of us 
really gave it a second thought. We thought we'd turned a corner, things were shitty, yes, but 
at least getting more manageable, we even got Zuko to leave his office at a reasonable hour - 
we all knew he was going to continue working in his quarters, but small victories, right?" 


She half-smiled at Sokka before remembering who he was and scowling. 


"The next thing we hear is breaking glass, the sound of flames being thrown, Zuko yelling, a 
scream and a young woman comes running and shrieking out of Zuko's quarters, in tears, 
looking terrified. I almost felt sorry for her at the time. Until I went into Zuko room and he's 
completely out of control and throwing bottle after bottle of the fire wine against the wall. 
The stuff is going everywhere, there's glass covering the floor, flying everywhere, his robe is 
open, he's got bare feet. It's not good. But the worst bit was there was an open bottle next to a 
half-empty glass." 


Li Ann's expression could only be described as stricken. 


"I don't know what Kyto had put in that wine, we tried to salvage some to see if we could run 
some test of some kind, but Zuko got to it all, even that glass, before we did. The girl was 
Kyto's daughter. We caught her but she refused to speak. Her father was even too much of a 
coward to come get her, he sent his wife instead. Zuko said nothing had happened. We're 
fairly certain there wasn't really enough time for too much to have happened... but still." She 
shrugged helplessly. "That was four days ago. He's refused to talk about it, hasn't given a 
statement or pressed charges. He hasn't even fired the councilor yet, just says he'll get round 
to it. We've told him what actions we've taken and he just nods and carries on." 


Sokka felt sick. "So you're saying I did what I did just days after he was likely drugged and 
sexually assaulted?" 


She stared at him, stone-faced. "Yes Sokka, that's exactly what I'm saying." 
Sokka sat down. There was no chair, but the floor was fine for now. "Does Suki know?" 


Li Ann shook her head. "He ordered us not to tell her. We were going to ask you to. He can't 
fire you. Now I wish he could." 


Sokka found himself nodding, he'd suspected as much, and that was a good point - Zuko 
couldn't fire him. He pushed himself up and went over to his desk, grabbed his writing 
equipment and began putting ink on parchment. It had been a very good point. Zuko couldn't 


fire him and he shouldn't have to see him, not when he'd made it clear he didn't want to. Not 
after all this. 


Li Ann took a couple of steps towards him. "What are you writing?" 


Sokka finished it with the scrawl that was his official signature and sprinkled sand over the 
parchment to dry off the ink. He folded and sealed it before turning and handing it to a 
startled Li Ann. "It's my official resignation from my post as Southern Water Tribe 
Ambassador. No way am I going to make Zuko have to ask me for it." 


The Kyoshi Warrior had gone so pale it was noticeable even under her war paint. "You want 
me to give this to him, now?! Are you crazy, Sokka... this is the last thing-" 


"I know. The timing would be terrible. No. I need you to hold on to that for a couple of days. 
Three at most. Until the Avatar and Katara arrive. I've already sent for them." 


Li Ann looked surprised. "Oh, that's good. But that wasn't what I was going to say, Sokka..." 
She sighed and crossed her arms. "Do you actually think this is what he'd want?" 


"I don't think he knows what he wants right now." Sokka saw Li Ann's mouth open in outrage 
"And I DID NOT mean it like that... I don't think he's well, Li Ann. He's definitely not in the 
right frame of mind to protect himself. He needs people around him that he can trust, I don't 
qualify right now. I'm going to ask Katara to stand in as ambassador for the interim once she 
gets here." 


Li Ann sighed in frustration but let it drop. "That's not the worst idea. I take it that means 
you're not planning on leaving straight away?" 


He shook his head and pulled out another piece of parchment. "Not until they get here, no." 
He dipped his brush back in the ink. "As far as you know is General Iroh still in his shop in 
Ba Sing Se?" 


Li Ann nodded. 
"Ursa, Kiyi and Noren - are they in Hira'a?" 
"Yes, Noren's mother isn't well, they've gone to take care of her." 


Sokka jotted two short and virtually identically notes. 'Zuko's in trouble, he needs you. Please 
come to the Fire Nation palace as soon as you can. Can't say more here. Best, Sokka.' "I'm 
calling them all here. We need to take Zuko somewhere else. And by we I mean you, Suki, 
Aang, Ursa and my sister. Can we send these from the palace hawks? I don't want to risk 
being seen twice in one morning at the public hawk station. It would be noticed." 


"I agree. With all of it. The Warriors have our own hawks, we can use them." 
He nodded his thanks and handed her the new notes. 


She tucked them away with his letter. "So if your plan is to avoid Zuko for the next few days, 
what are you going to do instead?" 


Sokka smiled grimly. "What I do best, investigate a crime and make some bad guys pay." 


Was he a 'bad guy' now? He'd done a bad thing, he knew that much. "Where's the councilor? 
Where does he live?" 


Li Ann picked up his brush and wrote down an address in a few deft strokes. "That's his 
estate, but you won't find him there. He's in one of the palace holding cells." 


Sokka turned to her, shocked. "I thought you said Zuko hadn't done anything." 


Li Ann shrugged again. "He hasn't, but we Warriors do have some independent discretion to 
take action. We hauled him into a cell as soon as we tracked him down. He's up in arms about 
it. We'll have to let him go soon though. He's right when he says we have no proof he did 
anything. He's blaming it all on his daughter being 'love sick' for Zuko. Maybe she is, who 
even knows anymore. You love Zuko and look what you did." 


Sokka didn't say anything. What could he have said? She was right. He sat down behind the 
desk to think. 


"We've still got the maid and her we can hold. She did actually break a law." 
That was some good news at least. "Was she bribed or blackmailed, do you think?" 


Li Ann tilted her head and pondered this. "Bit of both would be my guess. Kyto's wealthy, he 
has the money to throw at her to buy her silence. I don't think she knew about the wine being 
drugged though - she seemed upset when we mentioned that as a possibility." She walked 
across the room to a seat and sat down heavily and let out a long, loud breath. "I don't 
understand how Kyto thought he could get away with this? Why Zuko's letting him? I love 
that man like a brother, but right now I want to forget I'm his body guard and do whatever it 
takes to try and get him to see sense." 


Sokka could understand the feeling. Zuko and stubborn were virtually synonyms. "My guess 
is that Zuko wasn't supposed to be aware that anything had happened. My guess, he changed 
his mind about drinking the wine after he poured it out. He mustn't have had enough for 
whatever was in it to kick in properly. Nothing else makes sense." 


Actually Sokka thought he had their plan mostly figured out and it made him shudder in 
disgust. The drug in the wine knocks Zuko out - it has to be in all the bottles or else it 
wouldn't work, which means there must have been a plan to replace the remaining tainted 
bottles with regular ones - Kyto's daughter rapes him at her father's order, they try and ensure 
she gets pregnant, they set up some sort of seduction sometime down the road, once they've 
removed Suki as an obstacle of course, probably again involving drugs of some sort, and then 
they have themselves the Fire Lady they always wanted. 


He stood up and started to throw his things back into his travelling bag, it wouldn't take long 
to pack, he never brought much with him and he wouldn't need his formal robes anymore, he 
could travel light. 


Li Ann stood up and approached him. "Where are you going to go?" 


Sokka stopped what he was doing and turned to her. "I'll need what you've got on the maid so 
far. I'm going to go see if I can find out what exactly it is they've got on her. I need you to 
apply some pressure- but carrot and stick. And release Kyto. I need to follow him, see where 
he goes, who he talks to now it's all gone wrong. 


"If there are no meetings between you and Zuko and no Southern Water Tribe business 
matters on the agenda, they'll know that something is wrong, that you're not here for some 
reason. They'll notice. What were you bringing from the tribe for discussion?" 


Li Ann had a point. "These are the proposals I was bringing to Zuko." He handed over the 
scroll and winced as the reminder of proposal brought back Zuko's words - 'T don't love you. I 
can't stand the sight of you'. He shook it off. He had no right to feel hurt. 


Li Ann unrolled the scroll and kept unrolling it... eyes growing wide at the length. She looked 
up at him. "Please tell me this isn't what you bring to Zuko each time?" 


Sokka was confused. "Uh, yes. That's the way we've always done it. Why?" 


The Kyoshi girl groaned and barely stopped herself from running her hand over her painted 
face. "Half this stuff could and should be handled by the council, Sokka. Zuko promised Suki 
he'd delegate more. But each time you bring one of these scrolls it stays firmly on Zuko's 
desk which means he's been handling it all personally. No wonder he hardly sleeps! How 
long have you been an ambassador now?" 


"Uh, 16 months roughly." 


She sighed again and rolled up the scroll. "That's what I thought. Okay, well this ends now. 
I'll let Katara know who she should be taking these things to when I talk to her. I'll make sure 
these get dealt with while you're gone. Make it look like it's coming from Zuko. I doubt he'd 
notice right now." 


Sokka didn't think he could feel worse than he had earlier in Zuko's office, but he now knew 
better. He continued on with his packing. "I'll send you a note when I find somewhere to stay, 
then you can send me whatever you've found out by that point, on any of it." He'd been 
thinking something over. "Did you manage to save any of the wine? Any at all?" 


She pulled a small vial out of her pocket. It contained barely a spoonful of fire wine. "The 
way they test for drugs and poisons, here at least, destroys the sample. We were told we'd be 
lucky to be able to run a test for even one of them, and that there were a lot of potential 
candidates. That it was pointless to even try." 


Sokka took the vial and held it up to the light. "Yeah, I've seen it done once. It wouldn't work 
for this. But Katara will be here soon and Aang, maybe... well this could be a total longshot, 
but maybe one of them could sense what was in it. Other than the water. It's either another 
liquid or a powder dissolved into the wine. They'd probably need some samples to be able to 
compare it, but in theory, it might just work." He handed the vial back and Li Ann pocketed 
it. 


"That's also not the stupidest idea I've heard. It's worth a shot. Thank you." 


He didn't deserve her thanks. 
She started to head towards the door. 


"Li Ann." She stopped and turned around. "That mining disaster you mentioned. Could you 
send me what you have on that as well." She nodded, opened the door and continued on her 
way back to Zuko's office. Sokka knew she and the other Kyoshi Warriors would do all they 
could for the young Fire Lord until more help arrived. 


He threw his bag over his shoulders and set off. He didn't know if he could ever make things 
up to Zuko, but this is how he'd start to try. 
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Three days later he was back. Tired, dirty and without much to show for all his efforts except 
a few names and potential lines of investigation he didn't have the resources to follow up on 
by himself. He'd hand those over to Li Ann and the other Kyoshi Warriors to pursue. 


As another set of confused-looking Royal guards let him back through the gates of the Palace 
into the inner courtyard he heard the unmistakable bellow of Appa and his heart-soared 
before sinking quickly. 


Right. 


He'd hoped to have at least a few hours to mentally prepare himself for this. And clean 
himself up in his quarters. If he hadn't been barred from them yet. 


But Aang and Katara had beaten even his most optimistic expectations. They must be really 
worried to have travelled here so quickly. 


He couldn't leave them hanging just to go grab a change of clothes. 
He wondered if they'd seen Zuko yet? How he was doing...? 


He walked up to the huge white air bison who lowed in greeting. At least someone was still 
happy to see him. "Hey Appa." 


He gave the bison's head a scratch and Appa leaned into it. It was comforting that at least one 
important relationship in his life wouldn't change today. 


With a final pat and a deep breath he left Appa and entered the palace's guest wing and 
headed for where Aang's semi-permanent suite was located. 


He stood in front of the door for a moment or two mentally preparing himself, shifted his bag 
on his shoulder and then knocked. 


"Sokka is that you?" 


He looked up. He was almost used to Aang being a husband and a father, but he'd never get 
used to the air bender being taller than him now. "Oh, ah, yeah. Hi Aang." 


"Are you in disguise?" 
"Uh, yeah. Trying to be inconspicuous. I've been following someone, well a few someones." 


He'd stopped shaving and had a thick layer of scruff covering his jaw, and his hair was down 
and probably in disarray. He attempted to pat it back into some sort of order with his spare 
hand. 


Katara joined Aang in the doorway and looked him up and down. "You look terrible." 
He probably did. 


She hugged him. Sokka hugged her back, tightly. And maybe a little too long by her confused 
reaction when he pulled away. But this was possibly the last time his sister would embrace 
him believing her brother was a good person - he'd wanted it to last. "Come in and explain 
what this is all about. You said Zuko needs our help?" 


Sokka stepped through the doorway and took a look around the room. No clock. Maybe Aang 
should have his. 


What time was it? 

"Where's Bumi?" 

"We just got him to sleep. He's in the other room. Do you want to see him?" 

Sokka shook his head distractedly. This wasn't the right time to visit with his baby nephew. 
"Sokka - what's going on?" 

"Have you both seen Zuko yet?" 


Katara and Aang shared a concerned look. "We tried when we first arrived this morning. We 
were told he was busy and would come see us when he had the time. That was hours ago." 
Aang fixed his worried eyes on Sokka. "That's not like Zuko. At all." 


Aang was right - it wasn't. 


Sokka sighed. Well, time to come clean he guessed. Figuratively if not literally. "That's part 
of the reason I asked you both to come here. Zuko needs you. He needs help and he won't ask 
for it. And he won't accept it from me. Not now." 


He could see they were about to ask him why, so he carried on before they could. 


"Anyway. Suki asked me to come help Zuko. She's been called to Kyoshi Island and knew 
she'd be away for a few weeks at least and couldn't say no. It was not a good time for her to 
be away, things were happening that were above and beyond the typical Fire Nation, ah, 
happenings... you get what I mean, politics, I guess. Infighting. All that. But she has duties to 
Kyoshi Island still - she had to go. I get a hawk from her saying she's been delayed and can I 
come a few days earlier than originally planned. Which you both know because you were 


there when I got it last week..." He was dragging this out, he knew it. And he could see from 
the looks on Aang and Katara's faces they knew it too. 


"And... I get there and he's sleeping at his desk, the Kyoshi Warriors are all at their wits ends 
trying to get him to stop working. It's worse than Suki had told me even." Sokka hung his 
head. "But I arrive and I don't help. Instead I..." He swallowed hard. His mouth had gone dry. 
But he looked up, he had to face them as he said it, see their reactions - be something other 
than a coward about this. "Instead - the night before I sent for you, I raped him." 


"You what...?" Katara's eyes were bigger than he'd ever seen them. 


"Could you repeat that? I thought you just said rape?" Aang stuck a finger in his ear and 
wiggled it, trying to clear some blockage that didn't exist because he couldn't accept what 
Sokka had just said. Sokka loved him for it. He just wished he was worthy of Aang's faith in 
him. 


"I did say rape, Aang. I forced Zuko to have sex after he'd told me no and told me to stop. I 
didn't listen. I didn't stop. The fact that I'm in love with him doesn't stop that being a cold 
hard fact." 


"You're in love with him?" "You're having sex with Zuko?" 


Sokka sat down heavily on the seat across from them. "Yes Aang, I'm in love with Zuko. It 
isn't reciprocated. We're together - yes, sleeping together, Katara, having sex - or we were, 
but not 'together-together’, not like that. And we're not together anymore. Whatever it was we 
had, I destroyed it." 


"But... Suki... They're married. They have a baby... I don't understand..." 


"They're in love. Suki and Zuko. Deeply. But I was lucky enough that they let me into their 
word, their relationship." 


"So does that mean you and Suki are back together?" 
"Uh, no. No it does not mean that." 


"I'm so confused." Aang really did look lost. One day Sokka would work out exactly how Air 
Nomad relationships had worked - today was not that day. 


Katara turned to look at her husband. "Their relationship status. Really? That's what you're 
focused on here, Sweetie?" She half-turned back towards Sokka, but wasn't looking him 
directly in the eyes. Not any more. That hurt more than Sokka had anticipated. "I think I 
understand - that part at least - a while back there was a married couple in the village and 
another woman they were really close too. No-one really talked about it, but both women 
were given the respect due to the wife of a warrior when he died. What I don't understand 
though is how this all happened. Why you didn't tell us until right now. And exactly how you 
could have done... that. Zuko's one of your best friends, Sokka!" 


His sister sounded a little angry, but mostly sad. 


He smiled grimly. "No, Katara he's not just one of my best friends, he's actually the love of 
my life and I doubt he'll ever trust me again. I... to say I blew it and will never forgive myself 
doesn't even start to cover it. But it gets worse..." 


"How?!" 
"Sokka! WHAT DID YOU DO!??" 
Aang raised himself up off the sofa the pair were sitting on, eyes glowing. 


Sokka stood up and backed away, raising both hands, defensively, in front of him. "It wasn't 
me! Not this time." 


Katara grabbed Aang's arm. "Sweetie, calm down and listen to Sokka. Please." Aang's eyes 
returned to normal, but he didn't sit down. 


"Remember how he was because of all that went on with Yu Dao?" 

"Ves " 

"So take that level of 'Zuko in crisis' and then make it about three times worse..." 
Aang sat down, "How... what do you mean?" 


"Well Suki told me he needed help and she was away.... And apparently a member of Zuko's 
council tried to bring about a coup against Suki - and these people apparently like Zuko... it's 
beyond insane... But they organized something to oust Suki.... And despite total ineptitude, 
they were still moderately successful. They've organised some sort of hearing - though it 
sounds more like a trial to me - to argue why Zuko and Suki's marriage should be dissolved. 
It's total nonsense but it's tearing Zuko to pieces from the looks of things... he's not sleeping, 
won't stop working and -" 


Aang stood up again. "Aang, what are you doing? Where are you going?" 


"I'm not sitting here while Zuko needs me. He's my family, Katara! He's hurting! I have to do 
something! You said ‘like Yu Dao' - but none of you really understood Yu Dao. Zuko and I 
shared dreams... if it was like that... that bad...worse even... Then why didn't I know?" 


"Maybe he hasn't been sleeping long enough to have dreams? Or at least not at times when 
you'd be asleep too." 


Aang looked like he was thinking about it. "That could be it, I guess." 


"That's not all of it, though, Aang. You need to hear the rest. And you'll want to sit down for 
this part." 


Aang shot him a hard look. Sokka guessed he deserved that. While it wasn't technically true 
to say he'd never been scared of Aang, he couldn't remember being this wary of him outside 
of an appearance of full-on Avatar-state Aang. It was wildly uncomfortable. 


"The councilor who organised this 'attack' on Suki. That wasn't all he did. He sent Zuko 
drugged wine and then snuck his daughter into Zuko's room. She was supposed to wait for 
Zuko to drink the wine and well... do what I did to Zuko, while he was passed out. But Zuko 
had barely touched the wine and he woke up. Before she was successful. Or we think so. 
That's what Zuko told Li Ann and the other Kyoshi Warriors. That was when he really started 
to behave erratically. Wouldn't let them contact Suki. Wouldn't arrest the councilor. Wouldn't 
talk about what had happened after that first time, right after. And then there were a few 
really terrible occurrences - a town lost half its population in a mine collapse, dozens of kids 
in a children's home died from an outbreak of a easily preventable sickness." 


Katara's head shot up. "Where was this? 

Sokka almost smiled. "I'd hoped you'd say that. Would you go and do what you can?" 
His sister nodded. "Of course." 

He did smile then. Somehow Katara always made things better. 

"Thank you. I know I don't deserve your help, but those kids and Zuko do." 

She just nodded again. 


One less thing for Zuko to agonize over, even if nothing could be done for the kids who'd 
already succumbed, maybe Katara could save a few more lives than Fire Nation medicine 
could alone. He'd known she'd help with this. But there was still one thing he didn't know... 
yet. 


"Umm, Katara. What are you thinking? Or well, feeling. About me? And what happened? 
What I've told you?" 


"I don't know how I feel right now, Sokka." 
"About which part?" 
"Any of it. It's a lot to deal with in one go." 


She was crying softly now and it didn't look like she was trying to stop. Aang simply put his 
arm around her. 


Now it was Sokka's turn to be confused. "I don't understand why neither of you is angry at 
me." 


Aang scratched his shaved head. "To be honest, I'm still in shock that my brother in law has 
been, umm... , getting frisky, with my grandson." 


Sokka winced. "Please don't call him that." 


Aand shot him some side-eye. "Right. I'm the issue here..." 


Sokka looked away. Aang was right. Fuck. He'd not just impacted his relationship with Zuko 
and Suki - this would change everything for all of them. 


Aang sighed. "Look, Zuko is the one who has the right to be angry. Not us." 


Sokka thought the anger would still come. Probably after the shock had worn off. "Do either 
of you have any questions you want to ask me?" 


Aang opened his mouth wide before pausing and closing it with a shake of his head. "No, I 
guess not. Not right now." 


Katara rubbed the heels of her palms into her eyes. "Yes. I'd like to know how long this thing 
between you and Zuko has been going on? But I guess that's not top priority. So... what I 
really need to ask is why aren't we coming to visit you in jail right now? You - " Katara took 
a breath and tried again. "You raped the Fire Lord, Sokka. How are you actually free and 
sitting here with us?" 


"Well. In two words - diplomatic immunity. But I pretty much waived that when I went to try 
and apologize to Zuko. So really it's the fact that Zuko won't accept my admission or admit 
he was raped, or... I'm not entirely sure. All the above. I'm not sure if it's because he doesn't 
want to face that it happened or that he doesn't want to punish me, but he refuses to hear it. 
Maybe you'll have better luck finding out which. But unless he changes his mind I'm as free 
as a bird." 


Aang frowned at him. 


He groaned and ran his hand through his hair. Or tried to. It got stuck half way and he 
untangled his fingers with a sound of disgust. "Sorry, I didn't mean to sound flippant. I think 
I'd actually feel better right now if he hadn't stopped at just yelling at me and throwing me 
out of his office. But I've been using my undeserved freedom to try to find some evidence so 
the Warriors can arrest the other marginally bigger assholes in this sorry tale." He stood up 
and walked round the chair leaning forward and resting his weight on its sturdy back. "I've 
made some limited progress. I have to go talk to Li Ann in a bit to give her the information 
I've dug up. Then I plan on leaving. But before I do, I have some big favors to ask of you." 


Neither one said anything, but Katara waved her hand in a 'continue' motion. 


"Zuko shouldn't have to see me. Not after... well. So, I've resigned my post as tribe 
ambassador. I've sent a hawk to Dad letting him know, and suggesting you take my place, 
Katara." 


She looked startled. "You what? Sokka... you're good at being Ambassador. You like it. 
Surely, maybe - I mean I agree that Zuko needs time and space and you leaving is a good 
idea, but maybe in the future... one day, he might change his mind." She didn't look like she 
believed what she said even as she was saying it. 


"You'd be good at it too. Great I bet. And this isn't something Zuko asked for, this is my 
decision. If you don't want to take over fulltime I understand, but right now, Zuko needs 


someone he trusts. So if you could step in - at least until Dad sends someone else - I'd really 
appreciate it." 


"OK. I can do that. But - well maybe you could still take a different posting, somewhere other 
than the Fire Nation. That should be possible, right?" 


"You think they'd ever let me represent the Tribe again after this? That they'd ever be able to 
look at the deals I've made, the concessions I've negotiated for the tribe and not think that 
every single one of them was gained purely because I was sucking the Fire Lord's dick on a 
regular basis?" 


"Sokka!" 
"Did you really need to say it like that?" 


He took in their appalled faces. "Yes. It's accurate. And they'll say that and worse, probably to 
my face when we next go home, so you both need to get over that reaction before it all kicks 
off." 


"So, are you going to go home and face the tribe? Ask for their judgement?" 


He hadn't even considered it. But he'd have to explain why he'd resigned his post - and admit 
what had happened to his father and the other chiefs. So... maybe... this would be the best 
way to get it all out in the open. Admit his faults and misdeeds. Face some kind of judgement 
and punishment for what he'd done to the one he loved. He nodded. 


"Ok, let me know when you're ready to leave. I'll need a few days warning. And it'll have to 
be after we're done here..." 


"You'd come with me?" 
"Of course, I'm your sister." 


He fought back the tears that threatened his composure. "I don't take that for granted. I want 
you to know that." 


"Bumi and I will come too. He's old enough to travel on Appa now. He can come meet his 
grandparents. And Gran-Gran." 


Spirits, Gran-Gran... He didn't even really know how his family would react to the fact that 
he'd been sexually involved with another man. Never mind that it was a Fire Bender - and the 
Fire Lord at that. Never mind what he'd subsequently done to said Fire Lord. He just hoped 
they'd all react like Katara - but they were a different generation, and it's not like attraction to 
other men was something he'd ever discussed with either family member. He simply didn't 
know. As for the rape. We was pretty certain he knew how they'd react to that part of things. 
They'd be so ashamed of him. 


Katara gasped. He looked up to find his sister had paled. Something had just occurred to her 
and it obviously wasn't a pleasant thought. "Yes, Aang, even if I didn't need you to come for 
me, you'd need to be there. As you said, Zuko's family." She turned to look pointedly at 


Sokka as she said the next bit. "He'll need an advocate. It's a rape charge. We don't make 
victims face their attacker for those. Someone else, usually a family member or partner, 
speaks for them." 


Sokka paled too. Oh, so Aang would... oh. 


Aang looked stricken. "But I don't know exactly what happened! How could I do a good job 
for Zuko without having to ask him all about it? Would he even tell me?" 


Sokka thought he was going to throw up. He considered if he needed to make a run for Aang 
and Katara's restroom. But no, he swallowed a few times and the urge faded. "No, Aang. He 
wouldn't tell you. And he shouldn't have to. I'll do it." 


He'd have to explain it all to Aang. In detail. Painstaking detail. And do it enough times that 
Aang would be able to recall it to retell it accurately before the Tribe's ruling council and the 
other members picked to sit with them and pass judgement. 


Aang would never view him the same way after all this. The Avatar had been like a younger 
brother to Sokka for years - even before he married Katara and it became official. And now 
he'd know exactly what sexual positions Sokka had tried out while he'd forced himself on the 
only person Aang cared about as much as he did Katara and Bumi. Aang was both friend and 
family to Sokka - but somehow, despite how it had all started, Zuko was even more than that 
to Aang. Aang visited the Fire Lord at any available opportunity. Had done so probably more 
than the rest of the GAang combined - Sokka has meant to ask him about it, at some point. If 
it was just the link to Roku, or the fact they were both world leaders in their own way. He 
hadn't even known about the shared dreams until now - he bit back a laugh. The surge of 
jealousy he'd just experienced was truly comical. Even if it wasn't Aang they were talking 
about - spirits, there was nothing left of him and Zuko now to be protective over. What the 
hell was wrong with him?! 


Aang sent him a concerned look. "Isn't there some other way I can help?" 


Katara squeezed his hand and answered before Sokka could even think about how to. "Do 
you think Zuko would want anyone else doing this for him. Speaking for him? It has to be 
you, Aang. I'm so sorry. I wish there was another way." 


"No, it's not that... it'll be difficult, yes. But I'll of course do it for Zuko. It's just that... I'm the 
Avatar, won't my words carry too much weight, even if I'm speaking them on someone else's 
behalf? How can that be a fair... trial? Hearing? Sorry... I don't know the correct name for it." 


He was actually worried for Sokka? That was unexpected. And he didn't deserve it. 


"I'm the Head chief's son and now former-Ambassador, Aang. I think you're the only one 
who could balance that all out - make sure it's all fair." Make sure he was held to account like 
he should be. 


Aang looked dubious. "If you're sure. Then ok, I guess I can do it." He locked eyes with 
Sokka, the sadness in them was palpable. "Where will you be going. 


"That mining disaster I told you about - I'm headed there. I can't fix things here. Staying will 
just make things worse. But I hope there I can do some good... But right now...? I'm going to 
track down Li Ann. I'll send her to you after we talk - she has a vial with the small amount of 
the drugged wine they were able to salvage, it's not enough to run the standard tests for 
detecting what it was dosed with, but I thought maybe, as it's a liquid you or Katara might be 
able to tell what's in it - apart from grape juice, water and alcohol. She was going to pick up 
some drug samples that you could try and compare it with. Knowing her she'll have them by 
now. What do you think? Is it possible?" 


Aang looked at Katara. "It could be. You're a better water bender than me, what do you 
think?" 


She looked deep in thought. "It should be possible. I can feel the water in almost everything 
now, I guess I just need to feel the 'not water’ more carefully, I can sense something from it. I 
probably just need to focus on that. It's worth a try." 


He nodded in thanks. He was sure she'd manage it. She always did. "Suki will be back in a 
few days and Ursa and Iroh should be on their way. Li Ann and the Warriors will help you try 
and get through to Zuko until then or get him to see you at the very least." 


He got up to leave. "Thank you both. You've been kinder than I deserve." 


"Don't say that Sokka. You're still you. You're still family. And you'd never do it again. You 
didn't want to hurt Zuko, right?" 


He shook his head. "No, of course not. I love him, Aang." 


"Intentions are important. Monk Gyatso taught me that and it's true. You just need to do 
penance and I think you've already started." 


He tried to smile. But he didn't think Aang was right. Not about something like this. 
Intentions didn't matter as much as actions. He couldn't take back what he'd done. No amount 
of Penance would make Zuko forgive him after all. 


"Thank you, Aang." 


He noticed that Katara hadn't said anything. He headed to the door. "Li Ann should be with 
you in under an hour, my update won't take any longer than that. I'll send you a hawk when 
I'm ready to head South." 


He opened the door. Katara's hand fell softly on his arm. "Sokka, I -" She stopped. "Just take 
care of yourself, ok. We'll take care of Zuko, I promise." 


There was no hug on the way out. He hadn't expected one. But it still hurt. He deserved to 
hurt though. He deserved so much worse. He heard the door close behind him a few seconds 
after he started down the corridor. He just hoped his sister would one day look at him the way 
she had before today. Today, just now, she'd looked at him like she didn't recognize him, 
didn't know him at all. Like she was looking at a stranger with her brother's face. 


Sokka had thought there was nothing left of his heart to break. As he walked away from her 
the last few shards crumbled and he knew he'd been wrong. 


He ached. Every inch of him ached. 


He felt like he hadn't been clean in days - probably because he hadn't. It hadn't felt important 
enough to waste time on. 


He looked down at the layer of dust coating the skin of his arms and dragged a finger across 
it, leaving a streak of cleaner skin in the grime of muck clinging to him. He pulled a face. 
Maybe he should jump in the lake in front of him rather than just stare at it. 


He'd been here just over a week so far. Their efforts had barely started to counter the scale of 
the awfulness that had hit this small community. Sokka had thought he'd known this sort of 
pain, growing up with the memory and always present threat of Fire Nation raids. But 
nothing had prepared him for this level of tragedy. 


"Sokka..." 


He turned away from watching the afternoon sun play across the lake's surface and saw Suki 
walking slowly towards him. 


She gave him a flat, pained smile. It didn't reach her eyes and barely lasted a second. 
He knew why she was here, he'd asked her to come after all. 


She sat down next to him. He didn't think he was imagining things when he thought it was 
further away than she'd typically sit from him. He understood. 


He nodded at her. He didn't know how to start this conversation... but she shouldn't have to. 
"I'm sorry." 


She nodded and smoothed out her skirt, eyes fixed looking down at the russet fabric. "I know 
you are." 


He took a deep breath. "I admitted what I did to him Suki, but he rejected it." 


Suki's head shot up and she hit him with an incredulous look. "I though you of all people 
would know that Zuko's boundaries in terms of what he'll let those he loves get away with in 
how they treat him are completely out of whack. His father scarred him for life, Azula's 
almost killed him once or twice, and he still longs to forgive them, to have that family that 
likely only really ever existed in his head... he likely always will to some extent. Even if he 
did concede it was rape, he'd probably just decide he was at fault for it... This - this at least 
lets him be angry at you. He's got enough to deal with, Sokka. Whatever penance or 
punishment you're seeking out, please don't put it on him to provide it for you - it would just 
be another burden for him to carry." 


"I..." she was right. "What about you? I betrayed your trust too. I wasn't even sure you'd 
come." 


Suki laughed and it wasn't a happy one. "I'm furious with you, Sokka. I trusted you with 
what's most precious to me and you..." she shook her head as if she was struggling to find the 
words and brushed away the tears that were spilling from her eyes. "I think you broke all our 
hearts when you hurt him." 


"How is-" He stopped. He had no right to know. Not anymore. 


"We've taken him to Ember Island. It took a full-scale intervention to get him there. Everyone 
was a mess. The Royal Physicians wanted to sedate him, but obviously we weren't going to 
let that happen. " 


Tui and La, no. Not after... 


"He's mostly just been sleeping. He needed it. But that means I can't do much to help him 
right now. Well except for this." She gestured in the direction of the mine. "This burden at 
least I can take off his hands - for now." She paused for a moment or two, lost in thought. 
"Thank you for doing what you did before you left. We found the supplier of the drug and the 
maid felt safe enough to tell us what she knew once we were protecting her daughter. We've 
got Kyto in a dark cell he won't be getting out of for a very long time. We even got what we 
needed to quash the petition and cancel the Hearing. Zuko... somehow he'd convinced 
himself that he was going to lose me over all of this, that the people would force him to 
divorce me or that I'd decide I'd had enough and take Izumi and leave. He was too exhausted 
to think rationally by the time I got back. Aang, Katara and the other Warriors said they 
weren't sure he'd slept more than two hours total in days..." She shook her head sadly, lost in 
her memory of what had to have been a nightmare scenario to return to. "What you did. It 
helped. Helped him. So, thank you." 


Sokka didn't know how to respond to that. He'd just done what he had to. "What about the 
girl?" 


Suki looked skywards. "I assume you mean Kyto's daughter, not the maid?" 
Sokka nodded. 


"I wanted her tried and locked up, but Zuko's refusing. He just wants it all to go away. I'm 
hoping he'll change his mind. I've got her and her mother under house arrest for now in case 
they start to feel brave and get stupid as a result." She shook her head. "Zuko told me what 
happened. He woke up before she got too far... she'd barely started undressing him, but I have 
no doubt she would have gone through with it. I went to see her. There doesn't seem to be an 
ounce of regret there except for about the fact that she got caught. How can people be like 
that? I don't understand?" 


Sokka felt ill. "I guess I'm not really in the position to judge." 


Suki's hand was suddenly on his arm. He turned towards her. "No, Sokka. Don't think that. 
You're not like them. You made a mistake. They planned this - for months." 


Sokka didn't agree. They'd all seen what they wanted and taken it regardless of the impact on 
Zuko. The only difference was a matter of degrees and access in his own view. 


"He loves you, you know. Still. I think that's why he's hurting so badly. He thinks he shouldn't 
still feel the way he does." 


Sokka couldn't believe that. "You didn't see him in his office, Suki. He hates me." 
"Yes. Right now he does." 
He was glad she didn't sugar-coat it. 


"But he knows what you did for him. And he knows what you're doing here. The foreman 
wrote him a message thanking him for sending you. I had to stop him sending a reply stating 
he hadn't." 


She turned her head and looked into the distance at where the activity happening at the hub of 
the rescue - well retrieval, now, he supposed - effort could just about be seen. Every so often 
the sound of drilling could be heard softly as the wind changed direction and carried it their 
way. "It would have just confused things and everyone here has more important things to 
focus on right now. Those poor families..." She fell silent for a minute. 


Sokka wondered if he should say something, anything, but nothing came to mind. 


"I'm not blameless in all this you know. I asked you to go to him. I made a mistake and it set 
us down this path." 


"No Suki, none of this is on you. It's all on my choices. And it's not just that I did it, it's how I 
did it, why I did it... if you knew..." Well, he was disgusted with himself, he could only 
imagine she'd feel the same. Worse. 


"I'm pretty sure I can take an informed guess. I know you, Sokka, I know what you're like 
when you're in love, you're not good at half-measures. Never were. That's why I gave my 
permission in that letter. I knew that asking you to contain and control yourself around Zuko 
for a week, it wasn't just unfair it would have been foolish - why set you up to fail?" She 
shrugged. "Sometimes I see how much you want him and a part of me knows that, as much as 
you love me too, a part of you wishes I wasn't there. Wasn't between the two of you." 


Sokka bit back a nervous joke about that not being a typical set-up in their sexual positions - 
Zuko was almost always between them. And before he could issue a denial, Suki stopped 
him. 


"Don't say it isn't true. I know it is. I know that the way you feel about him is powerful, that 
it's even stronger than what we had between us. And it's the reason I didn't ask you to come 
be with him when I first left. I'd known this trip was coming for months. I could have asked 
you to come earlier - I knew he needed help, that he was extremely stressed, working too 
hard - that something was going on that he was keeping from me. Having you there would 
have helped. I knew it. But three weeks... if expecting you both to wait for me for one week 
was foolish, I knew three weeks - or four as it would have been now - was impossible. And -" 


She turned to face Sokka fully, " - I didn't want to find out how that time alone together 
would have changed your dynamic, the relationship between the two of you and the balance 
between the three of us. I couldn't face not being a necessary piece of the puzzle. To have the 
two of you exist as an entity complete in and of itself. So I didn't ask you, until it was too 
late, and I rushed things out of guilt and sent you a hawk and not Zuko - well not until it was 
too late. And that's how we all ended up in this Spirit-forsaken mess." 


"Suki, that's crazy-talk. There wouldn't be any sort of an ‘us' if it hadn't been for you. We 
don't work without you. Didn't work. I think that's crystal clear now. He turned me down. I'm 
pretty sure he would have continued to turn me down until you got back." 


"I don't believe that's true. Maybe it is. But maybe it's also true that Zuko is half-way in love 
with you Sokka and I was jealous that he wouldn't just be mine anymore when I got back and 
that scared me. I guess we'll never know who would have been right. Not in this instance 
anyway." She stood up and brushed the dust and debris she'd accumulated from the ground 
from the fabric of her robes. 


Sokka watched her. She was beautiful. Poised and graceful, even doing this - everything a 
Fire Lady should be. Strong, fierce, loyal and loving - everything Zuko could ever need or 
want. They didn't need him. They never had. 


She stood still and watched him in return, searchingly for one moment. Then two. It felt like 
she was looking for something. "Promise me one thing." 


"Anything." 
"If he sends for you. Come." 
Sokka was shocked. That was the last thing he'd expected. "Why would he..." 


She held up a hand, palm out and Sokka fell quiet. "He will. And when he does, let me know 
and then come. Don't expect anything when you arrive. He might just send you away again 
the second you get there. You should be prepared for that. But I need you to promise me that 
you'll keep me updated about where you are and drop what you're doing if he sends a 
summons." 


"I'm not Ambassador any more, he knows that right?" 


"He saw the letter. He refused to accept your resignation. He's written to Hakoda stating as 
much, but accepting Katara as a stand-in for now. That's how I know he'll send for you, he's 
refused to give up the right to." 


Crap. His Dad. That was a disaster in the making. One he'd have to face soon. He was needed 
here for a few more days at least, he'd written to Toph asking for her assistance, he'd stay 
until she arrived to make the tunnels safe and so he could make his confession about what 
had happened and then he'd head home to face whatever was waiting for him there with both 
his father and the tribe. 


"I promise. If my word still means anything to you." 


Suki nodded her head. "That's good enough for me." She squeezed his shoulder. "Goodbye 
Sokka." 


He watched to sun glint off her auburn hair - now worn long in the tradition of her adopted 
country - making it blaze brightly, like fire, as she walked away back the way she'd come. 


"Goodbye Suki." 


Despite what she'd said, he couldn't make himself believe anything else other than that he'd 
probably just seen her walk away from him for the very last time. 


Chapter End Notes 


There are a few more entries planned, but if you'd like to request any you don't see 
below, do let me know. I'm open to prompts. 


The one where Sokka realizes he's got the hots for the Fire Lord 
The one where Suki lies 

The one where Zuko kisses someone else 

The one where Sokka tells his dad 

The one where Suki decides 

The one where Zuko and Suki lose a baby 

The one with that massage 

The one where Zuko tries and fails to forgive 


The one where Suki and Sokka make a mistake 


Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work! 


